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And he took her hand, as she lay in his arms,
and touched it with his lips.

V.

AND instantly, as though his kiss had been to her
like sandal and like palm-leaf fans, she came back to
herself. And when she saw who held her, she started
up, and stood, blushing the colour of her own lips,
with eyes cast upon the ground. And the King
said: O daughter, what is this? Does it become
a high caste maiden outwardly to exhibit her Inward
feelings, and abandon the straight line of virgin
modesty by behaviour that betrays her heart ?

And then, Yashowati sighed deeply. And she
looked for a while in silence, first at her lather, and
then at Aja: and all at once, she stood erect, like
one seized by sudden resolution, and she clapped her
hands together, and exclaimed, In a voice that shook
and quivered with emotion : Ha 1 who can hide a
forest fire by covering it over with a little straw, or
what does maiden conduct matter, in the rain of the
three worlds! Aye i the fire of grief consumed me, to
see this noble son of a king, and to think that he
escaped the desert only to meet his death from me.
Now has my punishment come upon me in the form